£ F fl SPECIAL 


"IN MEMORY OF 3AM WHITE 1 ' 


JANUARY 15. iQiij 


1. 

SOUND: 

TEMPLE GON0 

2. 

ANN0QNG1R: 

Ladies and gentlemon, you are about to hear a very 

R 

3. 


strange play. We think you will be/more tolerant 

4. 


and Understanding individual after you hear this 

3. 


Play, entitled ... "IN MEMORY OF MM WHITE". 

r 

6, 

MUSIC ; 

SPIRITUAL 

7. 

ANNOUNCER : 

I want to tell you about a funeral service I heard 

a. 


one time in the deep south ... in a little negro church 

9 . 


I'll confess frankly, I came to be amused -- to hear 

10 . 


the rich negro voicen singing spirituals, ®ie pastor 

n , 


vas a venerable old negro with a voice like a deep- 

1 12 . 


toned bell. As he spoke, 1 soon forgot to listen 



for humorous mis-use of the English language ,.. 

14, 


I listened with eager wonder, and sometimes with 

15* 


tears In my ©yes ... (FADE) 

16. 

PASTOR: 

Brothers and sisters, w© are met heah to pay de Pinal 

17. 


tribute to one of our membahs ,. Brother Sam White ., 

18. 


who las* night passed on to glory. An* I must tell 

19. 


yo* now dat de casket containin' de mortal remains 

eO, 


of Sam White will not be opened at die service « 

21. 


Erie, his beloved wife, she say to me, °Le's not show 

22, 


de face in de casket. Brother Williams. Le's J©»* 

23. 


remembah Sam de way ve all knowsd and loved him 11 


2 . 


1, We knoved Sam as one of our color. His skin was black* 

2, an* bis ayes large an 1 round an. 1 very brown. Bub, 

3, friends, Sam wasn't a negrol Sem was a white mu'. 

4, VO ICES; _ BABBIE OP SURPRISE AMAZEMENT 

5, PASTOR; Yes* brothers and sisters, ah knows dat makes yo start* 

»• 

6, an' look up been at me on dla pulpit with an 

7, expression on yo' faces what say, "What yo* tellln* 

3, ns. Brother Williams? We knowed Sam White, cans© 

9, he lived among us all dose yeabs, and he was like us* 

10. no like no white marl" But dat ain't sol No * 

11. dat ain't true ... an* now ah's gonna tell yo 1 de 

12. story of Sam White l 

13. MUSIC; _ MOOD IN (STAX UNDER) 

• 

14. PASTOR * It happened many years ago -- de thing dat changed: de 

15. whole co*se of Sam's life. It happened when be was 

16. 'bout thirty years old — a proud, well-off white 

17. man livin' In a town quite a ways up north from heah, 

■ 

18. Sam bed himself a pretty vi**e, an* a little baby — 

19. apri he owned a big restaurant . Yes, he was well off, 

20. but one day he discovered somethin* on hie face ... 

21. SAM: Binsmra ... that's funnyl 

22. PASTOR: Little brown spots was coinin' out on his neck an' on 

23 . one side of his face * 






























3. 


1. SAM; 

(calls ) Mar jo rie l 

2. MARJORIE: 

(Off) Yes, Sara? 

3. PASTOR; 

So he call his v±**e s an 1 have her look at his face ... 

4. SAM; 

What the devil do you suppose they are? 

5. MARJORIE; 

I don't know, Sam, Looks like some kind of blemish 

6. SAM; 

Yeah, and I f ve got some on ay hands too. 

7, MARJORIE; 

Well, you'd better see a doctor. It mi$it be 

8. 

something contagious .,. 

9. SAM; 

Oh, I'm sure It couldn’t be — 

10. MARJORIE: 

But find out. After all, if It is, you wouldn't 

11. 

want the baby to catch — 

12. SAM: 

0.K. I'll try to see Doc West this afternoon i 

13. MUSIC; 

MOOD 

14. PASTOR; 

And so Bam he go to do doctor, but do old doctor 

15. 

h© just shake hie head, and say ... 

16, DOCTOR WEST; 

» 

This is very strange, Sam. Rever saw a case quite 

17. 

like it. 

18, SAM; 

Well, what Is It, Doc? 

19. DOCTOR; 

20. SAM; 

That's just it! I don't know. 

i 

Well - haven't you got something to clear It up? 


20. SAM; 


4 




1 . 

2 . 


I can't go around like tills I People are beginning 
to stare at me i ► I look like a leopard 1 


3. DOCTOR• 

4. 

5. MUSICi 

6. SAM; 

7 * 

8. DOCTOR j 

9. 


Well, you try this ointment, Sam ... and then see me 
In a few days. Come back Tuesday *, 

BRIEF MOOD __ * 

It's no good. Doc I Look at my face ... my hands! 

And my bodyl What's happening to me? What is it? 

Sam, I don't know! And I've consulted several other 
physicians - and THEY don't knowL 


10. SAM; 

11 . 

12 . 


Well, you've got to do something for me. I'm beginning 
to look more like a darky in a minstrel show than a 
white man'. 


13. DOCTOR; 

14. 

15 . 


It's apparent that something's gone wrong with the 
pigment of your skin. And tests reveal that it's 
no disease of the blood -- 


16. SAM; 

17. 

18 . 


But surely something can be done. What should I do? 
I don't mind the money ... I don't care what it costs 
... just so 1 clear this up. 


19* DOCTOR; 

20 . 

21 . 


Well, Sam, there's a specialist in Chicago — probably 
one of the best - and maybe you should see him. 

Yes, Gorman In Chicago might be able to help. 


22. SAM: All right. I'll see him! I'll take the train tonight, 

23. I'll do anything! 














5- 


1 1. MUSIC: 

-action with sound (background) 

1 2. SOUND * 

train RUNNING, whistle i BACKGROUND. BLEND WITH MUSIC 1 

3, PASTOR* 

An* so Sam he get on de train* an' he go to Chicago 

4. 

to de great specialist — de man what know all about 

5. 

de skin l An' de great man in Chicago send Sam to 

1 6, 

another greater man in Philadelphia .,. and de 

7. 

Philadelphia doctor send Sam to New York .,. and de 

8. MUSIC: OUT 

New York man send Sam to Detroit «.. and Detroit say - 

3. SOUND: OUT 

GO TO CHICAGO 1 

10. SAM: 

You fooli I've been therel They couldn't do anything 

11, 

Cor me. I ! ve spent a fortune now, and look at mei 

12. 

Look at rael You can't even tell I've ever been a 

13. 

white mani 

14, SPECIALIST: 

We've done everything we can. 

15. SAMs 

But it isn't enough 1 . Why, only last night I was denied 

16. 

a room in the hotel, because they thought I was a 

17. 

colored man. 

18. SPECIALIST; 

Oh, that in unfortunate. 

19. SAM; 

You've got to give me a paper stating what happened 

20. 

to me. You've got to give me a paper that * 11 prove 

21. 

I'm a white man. 

22, SPECIALIST; 

Why yes, of course. Naturally you'll encounter some 

23. 

difflenities because of the present condition of your 


24 


skin 


6 . 


1. 

MM: 

I’ve stopped at that hotel a do sen times, but they 

2, 


threw me out last night they throw me cmtl 

3* 

SPECIALIST: 

I'll dictate a statement right away. (FADE) Miss 

4, 


Corey, take a letter ... 

5. 

PASTOR: 

So 3am left, and went home * home to his wife. 

6. 


Thousands of dollars he'd spent, and all he had to 

7. 


show for it was just a paper *- jest a paper dat said ,. j 

8. 

SAM: 

(BEADS) This is to certify that because of a peculiar 

9. 


condition of the pigment of the skin, the bearer of 

lo. 


this paper is unnaturally colored, .... You see. 

11. 


Marjorie t It says _ 

12. 

MARJORIE; 

But, Sam, how can you go through life always having 

13. 


to show that paper? Anywhere we'd go together. 

14. 


you'd look just like a — 

15. 

SAM: 

I know, i knowi 

16. 

MARJORIE: 

Oh, Sam, I'm sorry. 

17 

SAM: 

It's all right. 

10. 

MARJORIE: 

It was selfish of me to think of myself, 1 — I 

19. 

i 

suppose there's some way to get used to It — to — 

20. 


to try to live a nomsal life. 

21. 

SAM: 

They didn’t give me any hope, Marjorie — they didn’t 

22. 


give me any hope at all. 

23. 

MUSIC 2 

MOOD 





















7 


PASTOR: 

f 3- . 

5 * 

5. 

7 - 

8 . 

9* 


10. 

WAITER: 


SAM: 

12. 

WAITER: 

13. 

SAM: 

14, 

PASTOR: 

15, 


16. 


17. 

MUSIC: 

* 

18. 

PASTOR; 

19. 



3pm and Marjorie triad to make de best of de situation. 
But day was bo til young - and dey liked to go places , 
to dance at de country club on Ifew Year's Eve ..* 
and to have de bea' seats in de front row at de theatre 
when da big shows come to town. But Sam knowed he 
couldn’t go those places no more ... not with Marjorie, 
his wife. 3am couldn’t even go In hie own restaurant, 

■leasn be used de back entrance, ’cause once when he 

* 

tried It, a new waiter grabbed him, an* ... 

Hey, where do you think you are? 

- 

What? 

Don’t you see that sign? We don't serve colored people 

Why, you stupid blind idiot. I Ml have you — 

Sam started to fire de man right off, but he looked at 
de sign in bold red letters for all to see, an* all 
to read, 

MOSES MOOD 

It was a sign. 3am himself had put up ... yes, a sign 
he put up back in de days when his skin was white* 


20 , MUSIC t _ MOOD UP _ 

31, PASTORi After dat, Ssm didn’t go to his restaurant ,,, he 

22 . 


Jos’ let it run as best It could, and he stayed at 


■ * * 




2 , 


3. 

4 . 

5 . 

6. 


home, and he looked even morning* In de mirror 
always lookin' ... always hopin' to see hisself ao 
he used to be. A hundred times a day, he stared at 
dat ’’ace, ’till he plum nigh go crasy, an 1 he can’t 
take no more of livin' like a exile from de land Of 
his people, an’ one night, he smash de mirror * • * 


y. SOtJBtDj 


GLASS CRASH 


8 . MARJORIE: 


(GASP) 3am'. 


j 9* 

10. 

11 . 

3AM: 

It a s np use, Marjorie, I can't stand it anymore. 

1 1 11 never change. I * 11 never be the same again. 

So I’m going to go away. 

12 , 

MARJORIE: 

ft* 

Oh. 3am1 

13 . 

3AM» 

Yes; I'va thought about it, and thought about it. 

flh* 


and I know it's the only thing to do. 

15. 

MARJORIE 1 

But. where will you go — what will you do? 

16. 

17 . 

18 

3AM: 

I don't Imow ? »! I c ll go where It doesn't make any 

difference, Might after night we stay at home, never 

daring to go out together — and It Isn’t fair to you 

it isn’t good for you. 

20 , 

MARJORIE: 

Oh, 3am, I’ve tried not to complain'. 

21 

22 . 

SAM: 

Of course you have*. But do you think I’m blind? Don’t 

you think I can see That it’s doing to you. And I 


























Wm 




can look ahead to see what it'll mean vixen our son 

2* grows up. You were night, Marjorie.., you can't go 

3* through life showing a paper - just a paper that says 

you're white when yctr skin in black. So forget about me, 

Mar jorie — put me out of your mind. fell yourself 

6* # 1 died. Get a divorce* and find someone else -- 

# 

7* someone else who isn't cursed’, 

8, SOUND: _ DOOR OPENS 

1 * SAM* (FADING) Goodbye. Marjorie — goodbye — you've gotta 

- forget me —• forget me --** 

Ski. SOUND t _ DOOR CLOSES HARD 


1A, MARJORIE: Sami Sam', (SOBS) 

13• jjOSICi _ "GO DOWN MOSES 11 AT aPECIAh STAB, CAREY UNDER 


14. PASTOR; 

16. 

1? 

39- 

$o p 


An' so Sem left his white folks, an 1 he tried to 
forget his misery in de sweet juniper taste of gin. 
He went down to de dives ’long de waterfronts and 
railroad tracks where nobody cares what yo* Is — 
so long as you got the price of yore gin an' sin. 
An 8 he tried mighty Sard *- yes, mighty hard to 
fo'get his misery. 


^ ■ SS QHD & VOICES; DISTANT, GLASSES TINTCLS AND VOICES LAUGH. BARROOM B.G, 


c? SAM: 

23. 


Coma on! Fill 'em upl Let's all drink and be merry 1 
Gome on, come on --■ keep those drinks cornin' - and 


1 


2, MUSIC: 

3 , PASTOR: 

4, 

r 

6. 

7, 

8 1 

9. 


10. 

SOUNDi 

n. 

SHERIFF: 



dr^ m 

14. 



DOCTOR; 

16. 

SHERIFF: 

17 * 


10 

3 AM: 

1: 

SHERIFF; 

20, 


21. 


22, 



play that rauaic i Play that music 1 

(UP DANCE TEMPO. BLE;MD WITH VOICES OF LAUGHTER) 

Oh, ye si Dat gin it done steal away a man's miseries 
fo‘ a little while ,,, oh, ye si But next momin', It 
hand 'em all back, an r add some more jest for good 
measure, (PAUSE) Bat's when Sam would end up on de 
jaiUiouse floor with some sheriff lookin' at him like 
he was a monkey in a cage ,., ' cause Sam was always 
forget tin* dat ho wasn't a white man anymore ,., 

JAIL DOOR CLANGS 

There he Is I That's the bull head, Doe, They brought 
him in here about three 3m the morn In ', and he was 
ravin 1 about bein' a white man. Can you beat it? 

Look at him l 

(SYMPATHETIC) Yeah, that's a bad bruise on his head. 

He r a lucky to have a head after the cock-eyed things 
he said last night. 

(WEAK) I'm white, I tell youi Whiter*a you arel 

Listen to him! How do you like that. He's still 
askin’ for it, 

* 

I got a paper — I gotta paper - to prove It. That's 
what I was tryin’ to show you last night, 


■ 



























1. SHERIFF t 

2. SAW: 

3. I' 

fc« 

5. 


6. SHERIFF: 


7 * 


8. SAM; 


9 . 

10 , 

11 . 


12 . 


13. 

SHERIFF i 

14. 


151 

DOCTOR* 

16 = 

SHERIFFi 

if* 


13, 

DOCTOR: 

13* 


20. 


21. 

SHERIFF* 

22. 

DOCTOR i 

23. 



n. 

Papers to prove what? 

That I’m white white, I tell you. Where is it? 

I — I can’t find it — lost it, I guess. But you 

■ 

can call — you can call the specialist in Detroit ,., 

■ 

call him long distance ... 

(MUGHXHG) Row ain’t that awful? This fool must he 
nuts l 

Listen, I had a skin ailment -- made my skin turn 
black, and I spent a fortune - a fortune on doctors, 
yet they couldn't do anything for me. But I'm white! 
Ask this doctor. Let him give me a blood test — let 
him test my blood*. 

i 

* By George, 1*11 do It. Hear that, Doc? Call hi a 
bluff* Give him a blood test. 

But what good will that do, Harry? 

What good? Why, it'll show this crasy fool What color 
he is. Go on! Give him that blood test ... 

Harry, I'm sorry. You may be s, good sheriff, but you 
sure don't know much about the human anatomy. A 
blood test wouldn't prove a thing. 

Why, the devil it won't I It'll show — 

Rot a thing! You can't tell black blood from white 
blood ,•,, 




12 . 






1 „ SHERIFF i 

Row wait a minute! 

2. DOCTOR: 

That's the truth, Harry. All we can tell about the 

3* 

blood Is the condition., and the type -• 

4, SHERIFF: 

Why, I never hearda sue ha thing. Do you mean to say 

5. 

If you had a sample of his blood, and a sample of mint, 

6 . 

you couldn't tell the difference? 

7. DOCTOR: 

Hot in a test tube, Harry - not in a test tube, 

8, SHERIFF* 

But he's black! 

9. DOCTOR: 

Yea, but hi3 blood's red! 

10, SHERIFF: 

Why, I -- aw, got him outta here. We can't afford to 

11, 

feed him. Get out of town - you. Go on — beat it! 

12. 

Go on - movin' — don’t let the sun set on you 

13* 

in this town! 

14. MUSIC: 

MOOD 

15. PASTOR: 

An* so Sam wandered - here and there - to de north - 

16, 

to de south - to de east an 1 west ... an* he can’t 

IT* 

find no happiness, cause he’s always forget tin’ an* 

13. 

goin* where de white folks are, and get tin’ thrown out 

19, 

... he Jest can't seem to find nowhere dat he belongs ... 

20. 

an > finally, after loneliness plum nearly eats through 

21 , 

22. 

his heart, his footsteps turn back homeward ... to 

his wife, and to his little boy. It's been nearly 


22 . 













1. 

four years• since he's seen 'em, an* one night, he 


rings de doorbell ,., 

i 3. SOUND; 

. DOORBELL 

4. PASTOR: 

And he waits with his heart heatin’ fast an 1 his 

■ 5. 

throat all dry with anxiety, till de door opens, an 

! 6. 

a little hoy stands dere sayin * ... 

7. SOUND* 

DOOR OPENS 

8, LITTLE BOX: 

Hello, 

9. SAM: 

Hello. Are -- are you Robert? 

10, LITTLE BOXj 

Oh huh. How did you know? 

11. SAM; 

Why, I — 

12. LITTLE BOX* 

Did you come to deliver something? 

13. SAM: 

1 a yes — I -- is your Mother home? 

H. LITTLE BOX: 

Huh Uh — she's over to the neighbors. But my 

15. 

daddy' s upstairs . 

'16- S/'.M: 

Your father? 

* 

17 LITTLE BOY; 

Yes, Do you know him? He’s not my real father. 

BB, 

My real daddy died when I was little. 

19. SAM* 

Oh. I see 

20, LITTLE BOX: 

Do you want to see my daddy? 


1 


- a — 


, SAMs 

2, LITTLE BOX: 

3. SAM* 

4- LITTLE BOX] 

5 . 

6 , SAM: 

7* 

8. LITTLE BOX: 

9 * 

10 . 


11, SAM* 

12, LITTLE BOX* 

13. 

14, SAM: 

15. 

16. MUSIC: 


17. PASTOB* 

18 . 

19, 

20 , 

Si. 

22 . 


MF 


Ho, I - 


I'll call him if you do. 

Ho, it — it's nothing very important. 

Are you hungry? If* you are. I'll take yon to the 
kitchen ,,, 


(TEABS) No, I — I'm not hungry, hut you're very 
kind — very kind, little man. 


I try to he, 'cause Mother says I should always he 
kind to colored people. Are you sure you don't want 
something to eat? 


Ho, I — I'm not hungry. (SNIFFLE) 

But you're crying. If you’re not hungry, why are 
you crying? 


It*a just a cold, little hoy — just a — a had cold* 
Goodbye ... {SNIFFLE ) ... I - I really must hurry along. 


Now Sam knowed he must never come hack dafc way no’ 
mo' ... dat wherever his footsteps would take him, 
dey musth' t never go hack home ... an' although the 
hurt in Sam's heart 'ms like a knife bla® gougin' 
at him ©very step he take, he stumble along de street, 
mumblln 1 to himself ,,. 



















I 


2 . SAM: 

ft. 

6, 

7. 

8. SQPHDi FADS IN 
RAIL ROAD BIRD 

9. 

10. PASTOR* 

24 . 

2 4. MUSIC & SOtmpj 


15. PASTORi 
16 * 

17. 

IS. 

so. 

21 . 

2?I 

23. 

24* 

2$. 


26. 


s: 

Slj© did the only thing she could l I told her to 
do it ... I told her to forget me, and I never wrote 
to her. Sh© did what X wanted her to# and it*a best 
for bun — host for him. He's a swell little guy — 
and lie doesn't know - he must never know. And now 
I*v© gotta forget — gotta forget everything — gotta 
drive out all my memories, and get far far away ... 
juet as far as I can - so anything I ever do won't 
hurt him, 

3am picked himself up a bottle of gin at a little 
saloon by de railroad yards# and den he climbed into 
a box car » and soon de train rolled far far away 
jes 1 like he wanted it to, 

TRAXW WHISTLE AKD TRAVEL MUSIC WITH MELANCHOLY MOOD 

Sam set out to lose himself In gin, de only friend he 
thought he had ... * cause only gin could fume up in 
his mind an ■ make a fire blase bright enough to bum 
out ds memories. But sooner or later# gin always 
played him wrong ... an 1 he got meaner and meaner# 
till dey was killin' in his heart — an’ nobody, 
black or vhlte, like to see him come around -- well# 
almost nobody 'cept one little gal — yes, she was 
slender as a willow tree# an' had soft brown velvet 
eyes dat jest couldn't see no wrong in Sam — ugiy- 
talkin* Sam what liked to drink# an 1 spit out meanness * 
an * he say to her ,,. 


1. 


SAM; 


2 . 

3. ME: 

4. 

5. SAM* 

6. 

7* 

8. EVXE: 

9 . 

10 . SAM: 

11 . 

12. 

13 . MUSIC; 

* 

14. PASTOR: 

15. 

16 . 

17. 

18 , 

19. 

20 , 

21 . 

22 . 

23. 


6 

How come you follow aa around? Haven't I told you 
I'm sick of you? 

m' 

But. you can change# Sam 1 I know you can# 'cause 
I've seen you do it, 

Oo 'way. Just bees,use a man gets lonely# and you’ve 
no better sense than to believe his kisses mean 
something*. 


Maybe someday day will, Sam, Every man's got his 
meanness ... every man's got his goodness* 

But not this man. All I got in my heart is hatred * 
so get away from me. Can * t you see X wanna drink 
my gin alone? 

(UP SLIGHT AGITATO 

An' so he' □ push her away ... an' wander in * by 
his self — but Evis knew there *d come a time when 
he'd need her — when his meanness would bring de 
fists poundin' and de clubs down on hia head ... 
wonder dat day didn' t kill him ... maybe if Evie 
didn’t hang 'round to help him up, and wash away de 
blood# he mighta died — but she was always there — 
an' in de momin' light, while she bathed his head# 
he'd reward her with a kindness in his eyes# and 
he *d a sk .,, 


















1. SAK: 


2 . 


3. EVIKj 

5. 


6 . 

30TJHD 

7* 

SAMs 

8 . 


9. 

EVIE* 

lu. 


11 . 


12 . 

EVIE* 

13. 


U. 


15. 

SAM: 



17. 


1 .8: „ 

nvist 

19. 


20 , 


21 . 


22 . 

SAM; 


Why do you do this, Evie? Gan't you see I don’t 
care whether I live or dial? 

Yes, you do, 3am ,yes, you do. Here - let me 
wring dis rag out, and cool yo» head ... make yo l 
feel so good. 

WATER MG mmG OUT 113 PAW 

You’"e too good, Evie, to waste your life on me. 

Why do you do it, Hhrie? 

-Just one answer, Sam - an* it's simple enough — 
‘cause I love you, Sam. 

It's cm&y, Evie — crazy! 

Everybody^ got a craziness, Sam ... you got yours 
when yo 1 think yore white, and yo get full of gin, 
and go aground tell in' folks you used to he white ... 

It'3 the truth, Evie — you don't believe it -- 
nobody believes it, and I ou^ita forget it, but I 
can't, Evie — 1 can't forget it. 

Everybody’s got a craziness, Sam, Emt*3 yours, and 
mine’s in believin' that someday you're gonna change 
gornia love me -- an' want me — an' gonna get all the 
meanness outta you ,.. 

Evie . .. Evie ... (LITTLE LAUGH) 


it 


1 . EVIBj 

2, 

3 * 

4. 


3ee? To'a smilin', Sam, and I'm the only one what 
can make you smile — that's cause you loves me — 
maybe only a little bit, Sam — but it's enough for 
me, plenty enough for me'. 


5, MUSIC* _ MOOD 


£. PASTOR* 

7. 

8. 

9. 

10 . 

11 . 

12 . 

13. 

14. 

15. 


An' dat's when Sam turn his head away, so she won't 
see ds tears in his eyes ... he's ashamed of all de 
mean things he' s done to Evie — but he knows he 
gonna do ’em again - 'cause 3am can't find himself ... 
an f sho 1 enough jea* a few nights later, he beats her, 
'cause ha's jes 1 plain mean 1 , An 1 den he runs away 
from EvieL An 1 dat’s when I first meets Sam, Yes, 
"niends, many years ago, he come wanderin' down dis 
way, an* he come to dls church to set an' scoff. 

An* when I finish de sermon, he comer me, an' say 


16. 3AM: You ignorant fool'. Do you really believe the silly 

17. things you told your congregation toni^it? 


10. PASTOR* 

19 . 

20 . 

21 . 

22 , 

23. SAM: 

24.. 


At first I don’t wanna have no truck with him, 'cause 
ah can see de meann©33 -- but den 1 sees something 1 
else 4 . Ah sees how sick of heart and spirit he is ... 
so I lets him talk. An* he tells me his whole story. 
An’ when he finishes, he says .,. 

An now, go ahead arid laugh! Tell me you don't believe 
my story -- that I'm crazy, and that you still 


25. 


believe your God is good. 



















: ^ 

* 9 - 


1 , PASTORr 

Yes, Brother, He's good ... All Wise , . All Powerful! 

S. SAM: 

But why did He make the difference in our color -- 

3. 

why did He make 3 ome men white and some black? What. 

ft. 

wisdom — what goodness ia there In such a scheme 

r 

j> ■ 

of things? 

6 . PASTOR: 

Plenty of wisdom Way I always figured, de Good Lord 

' T ■ 

knowed dat folks heah on earth gonna get tired if He 

i 9 ' 

make everybody de same ... so He try to give us a 

1 9. 

little variety jea* like He do in de flowers an' 

10 , 

de trees. He don* make all magnolia trees ... an’ 

11 . 

He don't make all roses red. An 1 He do de same with 

' IS, 

people , He make white ones, an 1 brown ones - black 

13. 

ones — bronze, an 1 yells an 1 red. An* He puts ’em 


• 

down heah ; an He hope folks gonna 'predate what He do. 

15. 

But 'stead, up pops tie white, an’ says, "Ah’s de best!" 

16. 

An Sen up pops de yalla or de red an 1 says, "Ho, I Is'," 

17. 

Ain 1 ! no wonder to me de Good Lord gets disgusted 

*0. 

sometime, 1 cause people's always misurdarstandin 1 

1% 

His good intentions. 

SO, 3M t 

And so you think what; happened to me was for the good? 

21. PASTOR: 

Mebbe eo — mebbe gonna make you understand how 

22 , 

unfair and miserable we can make life for others. 

23. SAM: 

Oh, if I could only find a way to become what I was t 

24. 

You spoke of the miracles of prayer, Xou spoke of 


1 , 




10 

faith, and ite rewards. Could they he for me 

# 


2 . 


could they? 

3. 

PASTOR: 

Day's for everybody 1 . If be in 1 white Is what’s gonna 

4. 


make yo* happy again, den maybe you gotta pray -~ 

5. 


gotta pray a lot — gotta do a lot of service for de 

6 . 


Lord. 

7. 

BAH: 

Oh, if I thought it wo il l - if I thought it would! 

8 . 


I'm sick Of hatred in my heart — sick of fighting 

9, 


the world. 

10 * 

PASTOR; 

Den stop it! Dat's all yo 1 gotta do. It’s jes’ as 

11 . 


eaey to spend yo 1 energy doin' good as it Is doin’ bad 

12 


3 o atop workln' fo’ de devil, an’ start workin* fo' 

13. 


de Lordl 

14. 

SAM* 

Yes, yes, I will! I will do that 'cause I’m sick 

15, 


an* tired of hatin' ** tired of tightin’ - oh, so tired 

16 , 

MUSIC; 

MOOD 

17, 

PASTO R * 

An* so dat'H how 3am White come down to dis little 



church, an' male© his contract vid de Lord, An’ Sam 

19* 


he come back wid Evie, an’ dey was married right here 

20 . 


long many years ago* ’Corse I nsvah believed Sam's 

21 . 


story ’bout him bein’ white, I jes« believed like 

22 . 


Evle did — dat everybody’s got a craziness. But, 

23 . 


Brothers and Sistersi Sem worked ,,. voiced hard to 














3,. * 
2, 

3 

4. 

5. 


tl. 

make people happy - to do his best for those on 
earth who need help. An 1 de more he worked fo 1 de 
Lord makin’ happiness, de more happiness he get for 
himself. An* Evie she was de most happy of all. 
Only on© thing make her unhappy, she tell me ... 


6 , EVIE; 

7* 

8 . 

9* 

10 . 

11 . 


It's dat ciuiasMf Brother William — still In his 
head dat he was whit© one time ... an 1 he say we 
alia t nevah gonna have no children, 1 cans© de world 
would'lit be good to children v« *d have . An’ oh, 
ah wants children ... wants 'em with all my heart, 
ah wants *eml 


12, PASTOR; 

13. 

It. 

15. 

16 . 

17. 


So when I telle Sam ‘bout de longin' In de heart of 
Evie, he find a way to make her happy, K© find de 
children dat nobody wants — an* he bring ’em home -- 
oh, dey adopted lots of children ... an* soon de 
little cot.tags Where risy live was jest brimful of 
love an* laughter of children!, 


18, MUSIC Sc SOUNDi BRIGHTNESS AND CHILDREN'3 LAUGHTER (UP THEN FADE) 

19 PASTOR; An* de years slip by fast — five - ten - fifteen, 

20, An' de meanness plum go clear out of Sam's heart ... 

21 , an' he learn not to hate, but to forgive, an* to 

22, forget. An' one time, I ask him if he still got de 

23 , craziness in Ms head — if he still think he used 

24, to be white «■- and he jes* shake his head, an* say ... 


21 


U 2AMi 

Maybe It was craziness, Brother William ... maybe I've 

2 . 

forgotten. It's no longer important to prove I'm 

3 . 

White. I asked for one miracleand the Lord gave 

4, 

mo many. 

5 „ PASTOR * 

Yo> mean you don't no longer pray dat you gonna turn 

6 , 

white again? 

7 , 5AM: 

No, I stopped praying for that many years ago. I 

8 . 

learned to pray for the happiness of others, 'cause 

9 . 

that's the only way to find happiness for yourselfl 

*l0 * j j J3 10* 

MOOD 

11 PJhr.fOftt 

Yes, in de years dat pass along — blessln' Sam an* 

12 . 

Evie wld goodness, we almost all of us forget about 

13- 

de craziness in Sam’s head ... and he never mentions 

14. 

It ... maybe we'd jue 1 always believe dat it was jes' 

15, 

a craziness if somethin’ hadn't happened on de night. 

16 . 

17 . 

he die. Host nigh' a week ago, we all knowed dat d© 

Lord was callin' Sam .. we all know it dat night we 

18. 

MUSIC: SUMMING 

19- SPIRITUAL SOFTLY 

hold de prayer meet in 1 in his house ... an T he listen 

to de singin', an’ he hold Evle's hand, an' say ... 

20 . SAM! 

Evie, do you remember how it used to be when I first 

21 , 

knew you? 

* 


2 2, SVIB i 
33 , 


Yes, Sam, ‘course I remember. I remember every 
little minute yc 1 been with me. 





















23 




But remember how I used to leave you, and go 

2 p 


wandering off alone? 


EVIEt 

Tea 3air ~~ but yo* always come back =- you always 


* 

come back, 


!U1(; 

(DYING) Shat *3 rlgh Evie — so just remember that 

6 , 


I always came back — always came back. 




7. 

SVUS: 

Sam ,», Sam i 

8 , 

MU) 

Tes, >vi©? 

9* 

EV’IE i 

Somethin’ a happenin’ to yo* ©kin ... Sam ... {CRIES 

10 , 


OUT IN FEAR) ..3AM 

li. 

MUSIC;. 

{UP eUICICur. THEN TO'ER? 

12 , 

SOURD* 

DO OH OPEN AW CLOSE 

13- 

PASTOR* 

Shrie, what la it? I hear yo* cry outi 

14 

FVIE) 

(SOBBING) It*a Saa- *■ my Snm -- only he's white -- 

15 


white like he said . „ an* all dese years .... all 

16 . 


dsse years I thought it was jae* de craslnt-ss in hia 

17. 


hand .. , but it wasn't erasinesa what he said ... 

IS, 


it v- fi true, true my Sam was a white mam 

-9 ■ 

MUSIC: 

f SWELLS UF, THEN DOWN) 

20 . 

7. STOR: 

An’ she’ enough in. de final moment been on earth. 

21 , 


Sem - after all dose years - turn white. Way I 


0 


2£. 


a 

2 . 

3 * 

4, 

5* 

6. 

7* 

6. 

9« HUSIC: 

10, ASKOUHOER) 
11 * 

12,, 

13 ► 

14. 

15. 

16 . 

17. 

18 . 

19 n 
20 . 

21 . 


figure it* de Lord done let him turn dat way ’cause 
He figure mebbe Evie should know dat It wasn't 
craziness . .. or mebbe .,. mebbe Sam finally got his 
prayers answered long after he stopped prayin’ for . 
himself but anyway, we all knows dat Sam didn’t 

T ( * 

care one little bit bout what color hi a skin was 
when he died ... we all knows dat Sara, worked to make 
his soul white, an" not his skim 

Jv? to big spiritual firssh) 

And so that, my friends, was the service I heard in a 
little church in the Deep South. Was the story true? 
Well, I don’t know. Tou see, the casket remained 
closed. I/ve talked with doctors;, and they say it 
could have happened , they toll me that all blood 
is red, that all human anatomies are basically the 
same — that the color of our skin is only a matter 
of pigment. And I’ve talked with great students of 
the Bible,, and they believe that men's body is Just 
the housing for the soul. And when we talk of "all 
men being created equal" -- perhaps we moan -- all 
souls are created equalt 


22, MUSIC- _ (UP, THEM UflDBK) _ 

23, AHHOUTfCER y And now that's the end of our play, "IN MEMORY OF 

24, 3AM WHITE", which was written end produced by John Speer 























in the studios of* £FH in Wichita, Oh, yes - there’s 
just one more thing we should tell you about tonight' 
play , „, both negro and whit© actors were used ... 
and some the white parts were played by negroes* 

The players were _ _ . —.* 

We hops you enjoyed their performance, 





















